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' CHAPTER XIV.
Peg In England.
- OW long have you been here?”

agaln asked Ethel of Peg.
“Sure I only came in this
minnit,” said Peg innocently
+md with a little note of fear. She
-wwas not accustomed to fine looking.
splendidly dressed young ladies like

“Ethel

“What do you want?” demanded the

-young lady.
“Nothin',"” said Peg reassuringly.

“Nothing?' echoed Ethel, growing
.sEngrier every moment.
“Not a thing. 1 was just told to

await,” said Peg.
“Who told you?"
“«A gentleman,” replied Peg.
«wWhat gentleman?’ asked Ethel
vagharply and suspiciously.
‘“Just a gentleman."” Peg, after fum-
. “}ling nervously in her pocket, produced

“Peg Bent Down Over Michael.

‘ghe card Mr. Hawkes had given her,
«which Michael immediately attempted
ito take possession of. Peg snatched it
-away from the dog and handed it to
~the young lady.

“He told me to wait there!”

read:

% ¢Mrs. Chichester, Regal Villa," And
‘what do you want with Mrs, Chiches-
#er?” she asked Peg, at the same time
Inoking at the shabby clotnes, the hun-
. gT¥ lovking dog and the solled parcel.

“I don’t want anything with her. I
was just told to wait.,”

“Who are you¥"'

Peg was now getting angry too.

* There was no mistaking the manner |

of the prond young lady. Peg chafed
cunder it. She lovked up sullenly into
JSthel's face und suid:

=1 wus not tu say u wurrd, I'm tell-
Ao’ ye. 1 was just to wuait.” Peg sef-
tled back in the cbair uand stroked
Michuel, This guestioning wius not at
wll 1o ber liking. She wished Mr.
HMHawkes would cume aud get ber out
gf a wost ewmbarrassing position.  But
-unti) he did she was uot going to dis-

~obey his instructivus. He told ber to
say pothing, sv uwutbing would she say.

Etbel turned abruptly to Breut and

~found that gentleman louiing at the
«add little stranger somewhat admiring-
4y. Sbe gave au iwpatieut ejaculation
and turned back to Peg quickly:

“Yon say you bave vuly bLeen here a
minute?”

“That's all,”
‘miouit.”

“Were we talking when you came
AnT

“Ye were.”

"Ethel could secareely conceal her rage.

“Did you hear what we said?"

“Some of it—not much,” said Peg.

“What dld you bear®”

**Please don't—it's so hot this morn-
‘o) " said Peg, with no attempt at iml-
dation, Just as If she were stating a
-glmple, ordinary occurrence,

Ethel flushed scarlet. Brent smiled.

“You refuse to say why you're here
~or who you are?’ Ethel again asked.

“It iso't me that’s refusin’. All the
gentleman said to me was: ‘Ye go to
the place that's written down on the
-card an’ sit down there an’ wait. An’
that’s all ye do.” "

Ethel again turned to the perplexed
Brept. “Eh?

“Extraordinary!”
‘his head.

The position was unbearable, Ethel
sdecided instantly how to relieve it

"+ She looked freezingly down at the for-
lorn looking little intruder avd said:

replied Peg—"just a

And Brent ghook

Ethel took thg card irritably andI

~The serviailTs quartels are at tne
back of the house.”

“Are they?" asked Peg without mov-
ing and not In any way taking the
statement to refer to her.

“And 1 may save you the trouble of
waiting by telling you we are quite
provided with servants. We do not
need any further assistance.”

Pog just looked at Ethel and then

bep* down over Michael. Ethel's last
shot had struck home. Poor Peg was
cut through to her soul. How she

longed at that moment to be back
home with ber father in New York
Before she could say anything Ethel
continued:

“it you iasist on waiting, kindly do
so there.”

I'ez took Michael up in her arms, col-
leoted once more her packages and
walked to the windows. Agaln she
heard the cold, hard tones of Ethel's
volce speaking to ber:

“Follow the path to your right until
Fou come to a door. Kpock and ask
permission to walt there, and for your
future puidance go to the back door
of a house and ring. Don’t walk un-
apnounced intb a private room.”

Pegz tried to explain:

“Yo see, ma'am, | dido't know. All
the gentleman said was, ‘Go there an’
wait' "—

“That will do.”

“I'm sorry | disturbed ye.” And
sbe glanced afthe embarrassed Brent.
“That will do!" said Ethel finally.

PPoor Peg nodded and wandered off
through the windows sore at heart.
She went down the path until she
reached the door Ethel mentioned.
She knocked at it. While she is wait-
ing for admission we will return to the
fortunes of the rudely disturbed lov-
ers (7.

Ethel turned indignantly to Brent
as the little figure went off down the
path.

“Qutrageous!" she cried.

“Poor little wretch!” Brent walked
to the windows and looked after her.
“She's quite pretty.”

Ethel lcoked understandingly at him.
“Is she?"

“In a shabby sort of way. Didn't
you think so?"

Ethel glared coldly at him.

“] npever notice the lower orders.
You apparently do.”

“Qh, yes—often. They're very inter-
esting—at times."” He strained to get
a last glimpse of the intruder.

“Do you know, she's the strangest
little apparition"—

“She's only a few yards away If you
care to follow her!™

Her tone brought Brent up sharply.
He turned away from the window and
found Ethel. arms folded. eyes flash-
ing. waiting for bim. Something In
her manner alarmed bhim. He bad
| gone too far. .
| *Why, Ethel,” be said as he came

toward her.
| "Suppose my mother had walked in
| here—or Alaric—instead of that crea-
| ture? Never do such a thing again.”

+1 was carried away,” be hastened to
explain.

“Kindly exercise a little more re
straint. You had better go now." There
was a finality of dismissal in her tone
as she passed him and crossed to the
great staircase. He followed ber:

“May I call tomorrow " !

»No." she answered decidedly; “no
tomorrow.”

*The following day, then,” he urged.

“Perhaps.”

“Remember, I build on you.”

She looked searchingly at him.

“l suppose we are worthy of each
other.”

Through the open windows came the
sound of voices.

“(o! she said imperatively. And she
passed on up the stairs. Brent went
rapidly to the door. Before either be
could open it or Ethel go out of sight
Alaric burst in through the windows.

“Hello, Brent!" he cried cheerfully.
“Disturbin’ ye?" And he canght Ethel
as she was about to disappear, *Or yon,
Ethel ™

Ethel turned and seated herself with
her little white lap dog clasped in her
bands, then answered coolly:

“You've not disturbed me."”

“I'm just golng.” said Brent.

“Well, wait a moment.” And Alarie
turned to the window and beckoned to
some one on the path, and in from the
garden came Mr. Montgomery Hawkes.

“Come in,” sald the energetic Alarle,
“Come in, Ethel. | want you to meet
Mr. Hawkes, Mr. Hawkes—my sister;
Mr. Brent—Mr. Hawkes.” Having sat-
isfactorily introduced every one, he
sald to Ethel: “See if the mater's well
enough to come down, llke a dear, will
ye? This gentleman has come from
London to see her. D'ye mind? And
come back yourself, too, like an angel.
He says he has some buslness that con-
cerns the whole family.”

Alaric bustled Hawkes into a chair
and then seized the somewhat uncom-
fortable Brent by an unwillng hand
and shook it warmly as he asked:

“Must you go?”’

“Yes," replied Brent, with a sigh of
raliaf

"NOW, in Mr. Kingsnorth's will,”

ataric dashed to the door and opened
it s though to speed the visitor on his

way.
“S0 sorry I was out when yon called,”
lied Alaric nimbly.

“Run 1n any time.

Ethel Turned and Seated Heorself.

Always delighted to see you—delighted.
Is the angel wife ull well?"

Brent bowed. “Thank you.”

*And the darling chlld?"

Brent frowned. He crossed to the
door and turned in the frame and ad-
monished Alaric:

“Please give my remembrences to
your mother.” Then be passed out
As he disappeared the {irrepressible
Alaric called after him:

“Certainly. She'll be so disappointed
not to have seen you. Run in &py time
—any time at all." Alaric closed the
door and saw his motber apd Ethel
coming down tbe stairs.

All traces of emotion had dls:ppeared
from Ethel's face and manper. She
was once again in perfect command of
herself. She carried a beautitul little
French poodle in her arms und was
feeding lLer with sugar.

Alarie fussily brougbht his mother
forward.

“Mater, dear,” he sald. “T fcund this
gentleman in a rose bed inquiring the
way to our lodge. He's com2 all the
way from dear old London just to see
you. Mr. Hawkes, my mother."

Mrs. Chichester looked at Hawkes
anxiously.

“You have come to se» me?"’

“On a very important and a very pri-
vate family matter,” replied Hawkes
gravely.

“lmportant? Private?" asked Mrs.
Chichester in surprise.

“We're the family, Mr. Hawkes”
ventured Alarie belpfully.

Mrs. Chichester's forebodirgs came
uppermost. After the news of the
bank's fallure pothing would surprise
her now in the way of calamiry. What
could this grave, dignified loozing man
want with them? Her eyes tlled. |

*1s it bad news?" she faltered.

“0h, dear, no,” answered Mr. Hawkes
genially.

“Well,
Alarie.

“In a measure.” sald the lawyer.

“Then, for heaven's suke, get at It
You've got me all clammy. We could
do with a little good news. Walit a
minute! Is it by any chance about the
bank?"

*“No."” replied Mr. Hawkes. He clear-
ed his throat and said solemnly and
impressively to Mrs. Chiches:er:

*It is about your late bruther, Na-
thaniel Kingsoorth.”

“Late!" cried Mrs, Chichester.
Nathaniel dead "

“Yes, madam." said Hawkes gravely.
“He dled ten days ago."

Mrs. Chichester sat down gnd silent-
Iy wept. Nathaniel to bave died with-
out her being with him to comfort him
and arrange things with him! It was
most unfortunate.

“Poor old Nat,” Alaric said.
Ethel?"

“Never saw him,” answered Ethel,
her face and voice totally without
emotion.

“You say he dled ten days ago?" ask-
ed Mrs. Chichester.

Mr. Hawkes bowed.

“Why was | not Informed? The fu-
neral"—

“There was no funeral,” replied Mr.
Hawkes.

“No runeral?" said Alarie in aston-
{shment

“No," replied the lawyer. *“In obedi.
ence to his written wishes he was cre-
mated, and no one was present except
the chle!‘ executor and myself.”

CHAPTER XV.
The Will.

is it good news?  queried

“Eh.

went on the lawyer, preduc-
ing a leather pocketbook filled
with important looking pa-
pers—*in his will”"— he repeated.
Mrs. Chichester stopped crying.
“Eh? A will?”
“What?" suid Alarie, beaming. “Did
the dear old gentleman leave a will?”
Even Ethel stopped playing with Pet
and listened languidly to the conver-
sation.

u[s !

Mr. Hawlkes, realizing he had thelr
complete interest, went on importantly:
“Ag Mr. Kingsnorth’s legal adviserl
up to the time of his untimely death
1 have come here to make you ac-|
quainted with some of its contents.”
He spread a formidable looking doe- |
ument wide open on the table, mljust-i
ed his pince nez and prepared to read
“Dear old Nat!" sald Alaric reflec-

¢ e gy —ti

uvely.
met him at Victoria station once when
I was little more than a baby? Yet |
can see him now as plainly as if it
were yesterday—a portly, sandy baired
old buck with three jolly chins.”

“He was white toward the end and
very, very thin,” saild Mr. Hawkes
softly.

“Was he?" from Alaric, *IFancy that.
It just shows, mater, doesn't it?" He
bent eagerly over the table as Hawkes
traced some tigures with a pencil on
one of the pages of the will,

“How much did he leave?" And
Alaric’s voice rose to a pitch of well
defined interest,

“His estate I8 valued. approximately,
at some £200.000," replied the Iawyer.

Alaric gave a long, low whistle and
smiled a broad, comprebensive smile.

Ethel for the first time showed a
gleam of genuine interest.

Mrs. Chichester began to ery again.
“Perhaps it was my fault I didn’t see
him oftener.” she szid.

Alaric, unable to curb his curiosity.
purst out with, “How did the old boy
split it up?”

“To his immediate relations he left"—
Mr. Huwkes looked up from the will
and found three pairs of eyes fixed on
him. He stopped. It may be that
constant nssoclation with the law
courts destroys faith in buman nature;
but, whatever the cause, it seemed to
Mr. Hawkes in each of those eyes was
reflected the one dominant feeling—
greed, The expression in the family's
combined eyes was astonishing in its
directness. in its burefacedness. It
struck the dignified gentleman sudden-
Iy duwb.

“Well? Well?" cried Alarle. “How
much? Don't stop right in the middle
of an important thing like that. You
make e ds nervous as a chicken.”

Mr. Hawkes returned to the will and
after looking at it 2 moment without
reading sald:

“To his immediate relations Mr.
Kingsnorth left, 1 regret to say—noth-
Ing.”

A momentary silence fell like a pall
over ‘the stricken Chichester family.

Mrs. Chichester rose,, indignation
flashing from the eyes that a moment
since showed a henlthy hope.

“Nothing?" she cried Incredulously.

“Not u penny piece to any one®" ven-
tured Alaric.

The faintest suspicion of a smile
flitted across Ethel's face.

Hawkes looked keenly at them and
answered:

«] deeply regret to say—nothing.”

Mrs. Chichester turned to Ethel, who
bad begun to stroke Pet agaln.

“His own flesh and blood!” cried the
poor lady.

“What a shabby old beggar!" com-
mented Alaric indignantly.

“He was nlwnys the most selfish, the
most”"— hegan Mrs. Chichester., when
Mr. Hawkes, who had been turning
over the pages of the document before
him, gave an ejaculation of relief.

“Ah!
Chichester, i3 how Mr. Kingsnorth ex-
pressed his attitude toward bis rela-
tions In his last will and testament:

“*] am the only member of the
Kingrnorth family who ever made any

money. All my precious relatives either;

inherited it or married to get it.""

»I assure you"— began Mrs. Chiches-
ter.

Alaric checked ber. “Half a moment,

mater. Let us hear it out to the bitter |

end. He must have been an amusing

old gentleman.”
Mr, Haowkes resumed: * *Consequent.

ly 1 am not going to leave vne penny|

to relations who are already well pro.
vided tor.' "

Mrs. Chichester
mently:

“But we are not provided for."

“No,” ndded Alarie. "Our bank's
busted.”

“We're ruined!” sobbed Mrs. Chiches-
ter.

“Broke!" said Alarie.

“TWe've nothing!” walled the old lady.

“Dear, dear!" said the lawyer. “How
extremely painful!”

“Pginful? That's not the word. Dis-
gusting 1 call it,” corrected Alarie.

Mr. Hawkes thought a moment.
Then he said. “Under those circum-
stances perbaps a clause in the will
may have a certain interest and an ele-
ment of relief.”

As two drowning people clinging to
the proverbial straws the mother and
son waited breathlessly for Mr. Hawkes
to go on.

Ethel showed no interest whatever.

“When Mr. Kingsnorth realized that
he had not very much longer to live he
spoke constantly of his other sister,
Angela,” resumed Mr, Hawkes.

“Angela!" cried Mrs. Chichester in
surprise. "'Why, she's dead.”

“That was why he spoke of her.”
sald Hawkes gravely.

*And not a word of me?" asked Mrs.
Chichester. -

“We will come to that a little later."”
and Mr. Flawkes again referred to the
will. "It appears that this sister, An.
gela, msrried at the age of twenty 8

protested vehe-

“Do you rememver, mater, we [“With death approaching,” resumed

Here we have it. This, Mrs.!

: ;

Hawkes, “Mr. Kingsnorth’s cofiscience
began to trouble him, and the remem-
brance of his treatment of his unfortu.
nate sister distressed him. If the child
were alive he wanted to sge her. I
made inquiries and found that the girl
was llving with ner father in very poor
circumstances in the city of New York.
We sent sufflclent funds for the jour-
ney, together with a request to the fa-
ther to allow ber to visit Mr. Kings-
north In England. The father con-
sented. However, before the young
girl sailed Mr, Kingsnorth died.”

“Qh!" eried Alaric, who had been
listening intently. "Died. eh? That
was too bad. Died before seeing ber.
Did you let her sall, Mr. Hawkes?"

“Yes. We thought it best to bring
her over here and acquaint her with
the snd news after her arrival. Had
she known before sniling she might not
have taken the journey.”

“But what was the use of bringing
her over when Mr. Kingsnorth was
dend ?'" asked Alarie,

“[For this renson.” replied Hawkes.
“Realizing that he might never gee her,
Mr. Kingsnorth made the most remark-
able provision tor her in his will.”

“Provided for her and not for"— be
gan Mrs, Chichester,

“Here is the provision,” continued
Mr. Hawkes, again reading from, the
will: "'l hereby direct that the sum
of £1,000 a year be pald to any respect
able, well connected woman of breed-
ing and family who will undertake the
education and upbringing of my niece,
Margaret O’'Connell, in acordance with
the dignity and tradition of the Kings-
norths.” "

“He remembers a nlece he never saw,
and his own sister"— And Mrs. Chi
chester once more burst into tears,

“It bents cockfighting: that's all 1
can say." cried Alarie. It simply beats
cockfighting.”

Mr. Hawkes went on reading: *'If
at the explration of one year my niece
is found to be, in the judgment of my
executors, unworthy of further inter-

| est she 1s to be returned to her father

and the sum of £250 a year pald ber
to provide her with the necessaries of
life. If, on the other hand, she proves

| herself worthy of the best traditions

of the Kingsnorth family the course
of training is to be continued untll she
reaches the age of twenty-one. when
I hereby bequeath to her the sum of
£5.000 a year, to be paid her annually
out of my estate during ber lifetime
and to be continued after ber death to
any mile issue she 1way bave—by mar-
riage." "

Mr, Hawkes stopped and once again
looked at the strange family. Mnrs.
Chichester was sobbing, "And me—his
own sister"— |

Alarlc was moving restiessly about.
“Bents anything l've heard of—pusi-
tively anything.”

Ethel was looking Intently at Pet's
cont.

Huawkes continued: * *On no account
is her father to be permitted to visit
her. and should the course of training
be continued after the first year she
must not on any Account visit ber

Hawkes Read the Kingsnorth Will.

After she reaches the age of

father.
twenty-one she can do as she pleases.’
Mr. Hawkes folded up the will with
the air of a man who bad finished an
important duty.

Alaric burst out with:

“1 don’t see how that clause interests
us in the least, Mr. Hawkes,”

The lawyer removed his pince nez
and, looking steadily at Mrs, Chiches-
ter, said:

“Now, my dear Mrs, Chichester, it

’ l
certain Irishman, by name 000:.\11,‘311..Wﬂs Mr. Kingsnorth’s wish that the

and was cut off by her family"—

“The mian was an agitator—a Fenlan
agitntor. He hadn't a penny. It was
a disgrace"—

Alaric checked his mother again.

Hawkes resumed: “Was cut off by
her family, went to the United States

of America with ber husband, where a

daughter was born. After going
through many conditions of misery
with her husbapd, who never scemed
to prosper, she dled shortly after giv-
ing birth to the child.” He looked up.

ment.

first lady to be approached on the mat-
ter of undertaking the training of the
young lady should be—you.”

Mrs., Chichester rese in astonish-
oll?‘l

Alarie arose in anger. “My mother?”
Ethel quletly pulled Pet's ear and

waited.

Mr. Hawkes went on quietly:
“Mr, Kingsnorth said be would be

sure at least of his niece having a strict
| upbringing in the best traditions of
the Kingsnorths and that, though his

“Mr. Kingsnorth elsewhere expresses

; sister Monica was somewhat narrow
r ls.JMElng regret thfn(tnl;t ang :;ehls 3&1tse: and conventional in ideas—I use his
er's acute stages o Tess WIote! swn words—still he felt sure she was

to him asking 2im for the first time tol
assist her. He replied: ‘You have made

your bed. Lie In it.’'"

eminently fitted to undertake such a
charge.
object of my visit.

There—you have the whole
Now, will you un-

“She had disgraced the family. He' dertak -
was justified,” broke in Mrs. Chiches--medy._,,.o the training of the young

ter.
“Vun &

“]I pever heard of such a thing!”

b &, L@ orjed Mrs. Chichester furiously.

“Ridicolous!” said Ethel calmly. .

*Tusy and uohsenser ‘wnh walch
Alaric dismixsed the whole matter.

“Then | may take it you refuse?”
queried the astonished lawyer. ’

“Absoluteiy!” from Mrs. Chichester. "

“Euntirely!" from FEthel,

*1 should say su!” and Alaric brought
up the rear.

Mr, Hawkes gathered np nis papers
and in a tone of ragret ventured: “Then
there is nothing more 1o be sald. [
was only carrying out the dead man’s
wishes by coming here and making the
facts known to you. Mr. Kingsnorth
was of the opinion that you were well
provided for and that, outside of the
sentimental reason that the girl was
your own niece, the additional thou-
sand pounds a year might be welcome
as, say, pin money for your daughter.”

Ethel laughed her dry, cheerless lit-
tle laugh. “Ha! Pin money!™

Alarle grew suddenly grave
drew his mother and sister out of Hr‘
Hawkes' vicinity.

“Listen, mater. Ethel. It's a cool
thousand, you know! Thousands don't
grow on raspberry bushes when your
bank's gone up. What do ye think,
eh?"

Mrs, Chichester brightened.

';It would keep things together,” she
sald.

“The wolf from the door,” urged
Alarie.

“No charity,” chimed in Ethel.

and

(To be continued,)

FOR SALE.

Three hundred bushels Am-
ber and Orange cane seed at
a good price.

The L. W. White Co.
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College of Charleston

SOUTH CAROLINA'S OLDEST COLLEGE
131st Year Begins October 1st.

Entrance examinations at all county-
seats on Friday, July 2, at 9a. m.

Full four year courses lead to the B,
A. and B. 8. degrees. A two-year pre-
medical ccurse is given.

A free tuition scholarship is assigned
to each county of the State.

Spacious buildings and athletic
grounds, well equipped laborotories,
unexoelled library facilities. d

terms and

Expeuses moderate. For
catalogne, address
HARRISON RANDOLPH,
President.

6-2-15

Winthrop College.
SCHOLARSHIP and ENTRANCE
EXAMINATION

The examination for the award of
vacant scholarships in Winthrop Col-
lege and for the admission of new
students will be held at the County
Court House on Friday, July 2, at 9
a. m. Applicants must not be less
than sixteen years of ago. When
Scholarships are vacant after July 2
they will be awarded to those mak-
ing the highest average ut this ex-
amination, provided they meet the
conditions governing the award. Ap-
plicants for Scholarships should
write to President Johnson before
the examination for Scholarship ex-
amination blanks.

Scholarships are worth $10) und
free tuition. The next session will
open September 15, 1915. For fur-
ther information and catalog, ad-
dress Pres. D. B. Johnson, Rock Hill,

Burnett’s Fiavorings
A. M. HILL & CO.

have a full stock of Bur-
nett's and Eddy’s Flavor-
ings. They are the high-
est grade manufactured
and excellent for ICE
CREAM and Desserts.

—

Burnett’s Pastes

The very best for color-
ings. We have all the
colors, Pink, Blue, Yel-
low, Violet, etc., in stock

_0

Sunshine Cakes

The most delicious sweets
on the market. Always
fresh in stock.

A. M. HILL & SONS

Phone 126

Leave Abbeville....... e
Arrive Abbeville. . .........

RUB-MY-TISM

Will cure Rheumatism, Neu-.
ralgia, Headaches, Cramps, Colic.
Sprains, Bruises, Cuts, Burns, Old
Sores, Tetter, Ring-Worm, |
zema, etc. Antiseptic Anodyne, '
used internally or externaily. 25¢ .

Southern Railwsy Schedule.
Effective Dec. 20, 1914,
AM, PM PM

“9.00 355 650
1120 595 8.02

and pound boxes.
nothing
Speed’s.

M artha Washington candy in half
Try it. There is
like it for the money, at




